


Come find me

by Dawnthia



Category: Undertale
Genre: Drama, Romance
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-25 14:37:08
Updated: 2016-04-25 14:37:08
Packaged: 2016-04-25 23:21:09
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 2,549
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Frisk can't handle the guilt from the genocide run and is planning to run away for good but Sans comforts her and she falls hard. Now desperate for his attention, Frisk does some, well, desperate things. Meanwhile Chara has some evil plans of his own. Female Frisk and Male Chara, also Sans/Frisk and mild Frisk x Monster kid Rating may go up





	Come find me

**Bonjour! This is my first Undertale fanfic and my third fanfic over all so I know that it isn't the best. Anyways, basic things, Frisk is female and is sixteen for now while sans is eighteen. Papyrus is also fourteen and Asriel is not a flower and the same age as Frisk, also Chara is male to, also the same age as Frisk. With that done, enjoy~**

**/}{Chapter one}{\**

"_You really hate me that much?" my tears sting my eyes as they slide down my wet cheek. I shake my head desperately, dropping the knife in my hands and rush to her. "Now I know who I was protecting by keeping you here, not you. But them" I pull her into a hug, screaming at her that I was sorry and that she couldn't die. However, her body slowly turned to dust as her heart broke into tiny bits. I looked at the pile of dust in my hands, my eyes no doubt wider than normal in shock. I hug the dust to my chest as a wicked laughter fills the empty void of the hallway._

"_Dreaming of Toriel again?" I drop my mother's dust onto the floor. Anger boiling up into me, I stand and turn around to face the evil that had corrupted me. "How pathetic." I look up to him, holding back my tears as my hands turn into fists._

"_Chara." I say the name as emotionless as possible, I wouldn't let him destroy my friends and other innocent lives. Not this time. "You already destroyed our last happy ending, you won't destroy this one, the promise has been fulfilled and you've been defeated."_

_Chara laughs and goes to say something but I would not let him take control this time._

"_Just leave. Go and burn in hell or don't. Just stay out of my life." I snarl at the shocked boy. I never spoken back to him before, angrily at that. I started approaching him, no harm intended but just to make him feel the fear he has made me feel for years. He once again goes to say something but I interrupt. "Leave now or I will force you out." The hallway starts to fade away, along with the wicked smile Chara gives me before their both gone. I sigh, happy that it was over. I turn around to see the dust still there and rush over to it. I hug it tightly as if Toriel would come back and hug me in return. I wish that was the case. I didn't want to lose her again, I didn't want to lose anyone again. I didn't want to hurt anyone again, even if that does mean not harming Chara. I will make sure he never returns, even if that means running away and distancing myself from my family. After I made up my mind, the dust started to fade away and soon after that, so did I, only to be pulled into another set of nightmares of killing those closest to me._

**}{**

I open my eyes to see my room, it was exactly like my one in the Ruins though this time it actually had my things in it instead of random things. Now that all monsters lived on the surface, monsters seemed less…murdery. Most monsters lived in a small town on the side of the mountain far from the closest town called Underground so that the monsters could remember the Underground. I carefully crawled out of my bed, untangling the sheets as I went. I finally ended up out of my bed and puffed my chest out happily. I quickly make my bed and make my way downstairs to find myself practically drooling over the smell of pancakes coming from the kitchen. I decide against the thought of my mums pancakes when I looked down to see I was drowning in sweat. I sigh as I go and get some clothes and go to take a shower, I had a feeling it'd be a long day. After my shower I dried my hair and dressed into the clothes I decided to wear but when I looked into the mirror I frowned. In the reflection I didn't see me, nor Chara. I just saw a worthless nobody who lied to her family, her friends and her crush. I felt tears fall down my cheeks as I stare into my brown eyes in the mirror. I shake my head and wipe them away. I couldn't cry today, today was important to everyone. It was the seventh-year anniversary since monsters came up from the Underground. Then, in a month's time, it'd be my birthday. Seventeen. 'Oh joy.' I sigh as I exit the bathroom and head downstairs towards the heavenly smell of the pancakes.

"GOOD MORNING HUMAN! I, THE GREAT PAPYRUS, HAS HELPED COOK THIS WONDERFUL BREAKFAST TODAY! HOWEVER I AM SORRY TO DISSAPOINT YOU BUT IT ISN'T SPAGHETTI." I snigger as I hear the tall skeleton's voice echo through the house. I race towards the kitchen to eat the who-knows-what flavoured pancakes that Papyrus and Toriel made. "OH! YOU REALLY ARE EAGER AREN'T YOU?! WELL, I WON'T DISSAPOINT YOU!" I sit down at the table to receive a giant stack of pancakes that look like they are blueberry and chocolate-chip flavoured. I stare at the tower of pancakes and have a sudden urge to place the plate on my head like Sans and I did in Hotland, though I doubt Toriel would be pleased with that. So instead I grab a fork and a knife and think of a plan to reach the pancake at the top of the pile. Even though I did grow in height and was now nearly the same height as Toriel, the stack nearly reached the roof, and way out of my reach. I frown at the tower and wonder if I would reach it if I jumped when I was suddenly lifted into the air while a blue aura glowed around me. I turned to face the short skeleton in the doorway who was smirking at me as his left eye glowed the same blue.

"Thanks Sans." I laugh out as I start cutting the first pancake in order to eat it when something grabbed my attention. I turned to face Sans again to notice him staring at me in concentration. I felt my face flush red as I quickly faced my pancakes again and picked the top one up to eat it with my hands, totally forgetting about the cutlery in my hands. 'Why is he staring at me like that? It kinda reminds me of… No. I refuse to think of then.' I come out of my daze and realise I had been placed back down on my seat and that Toriel was talking to me. "P-pardon?" Toriel sighs as Sans snickers behind her, obviously grabbing some ketchup.

"Would you like some eggs and bacon after your pancakes?" I stare at her confused. Why would she ask me that when I had only eaten one-

I stare were my pile of pancakes was to find that it had disappeared. I stare wide eyed, did I really eat all of the pancakes? Sans walks up and smiles brightly, I could just tell a pun was coming up.

"I don't know if she'd be able to fit it all in Tori, if she did it'd be un_egg_pected though." We all snicker at the pun while Papyrus can be heard shouting from the living room. Shouting about it being too early for puns or something a rather "I don't know, I thought that was pretty _sans_ational. Toriel continued to laugh lightly but by now, Sans and I were on the floor rolling in laughter. After we finished laughing I watched him look at me intently again, lost in his thoughts I sighed and got up.

"Hey mum, where's Asriel?" I ask in curiosity, from the corner of my eye I see Sans flinch at the name but I shake it off. Sans trudges upstairs to the lounge room with Papyrus, probably setting up for the party tonight. I turn my head towards Toriel who is lost in her own little bubble thinking.

"I think he is in his room, if your going to wake him up tell him breakfast won't wait." I nod as I trudge into the living room and up the stairs towards Asriel's room. I usually woke him up these days so that he wouldn't miss the day completely.

**}{**

I sit on the couch lazily as I watch Papyrus decorate the room with streamers and balloons and other things. He couldn't wait for the party tonight, he couldn't wait to see everyone. Asgore, Undyne, Alphys, Monster kid. Turns out the kid's name was Arian. Nearly every monster that Frisk made friends with will be coming, only the best friends though. Still, something seemed off with Frisk, her eyes were red and puffy. Like she had been crying all night and when she laughed, it didn't make it to her eyes like it usually did. I sigh as I block out papyrus's nagging about me being lazy and how I should be helping him get ready, I looked around the room and did a half-hearted smile.

"Paps, everything's ready." I say calmly as he looked around himself. Papyrus sighed to himself and walked off, probably to go and get Frisk something. I close my eyes and remember what happened. On the first year anniversary, Toriel and Asgore got something for Frisk in thanks for saving monster kind and it turned into a tradition, kinda like a birthday. My eyes shoot open and scowl at myself. I had to get Frisk a gift! I jump up and walked out calmly, even though Frisk shot down every present she got, she always ended up being forced into accepting them and this year, I'd actually put effort into finding her the best gift. It couldn't be bought, no. This year, it had to be handmade and something that says he loves her loud and clear. Because I did, I loved Frisk ever since I first saw her, ever since she walked out of the ruins. Then she was possessed by that stupid brat Chara. I would never forgive him for how he hurt my friends, my family...my Frisk. I realise that my eye started glowing and quickly calmed myself before I did something stupid. I shake my head, it doesn't matter about the present right now, something was bugging Frisk and I wanted to help her out. The question was, how can I help if I don't know what was wrong? I'd ask her tonight, for now, I need to think of the best present ever. I knew exactly what to do, it was just the matter of getting it done in time. I hear a door click shut as I enter my room, I didn't even realise I had made it back to my house but oh well. I had work to do, I head towards the tornado in my room and started digging through the messy whirlwind until I found what I was looking for, a picture of Frisk and I and all our friends. Back when she first entered the Underground, back when she was only nine. Technically, I was ten then but since to the multiple timelines before I had grown up before I should have and seemed a lot older than I was, even Papyrus forgot I was only ten sometimes. I shake my head to get back to work. Since then, Frisk had grown out of her sweater and no matter how hard everyone looked, there were none like it, so, I was gonna make one. Somehow. How hard could it possibly be to make a sweater? Turns out, it's really, really hard. It took me thirty goes but in the end, I did it. It was probably gonna be a bit big on her but I did it. I puffed my ribcage out in pride as I showed off the blue and purple stripped sweater to myself. I looked out my window and saw the sun setting over Mt. Ebbot and sighed, looks like my hard work was finished in a nick of time as well. I had thrown my jacket off sometime in the process of making the sweater for Frisk so I quickly slide back into the comfort of the fluffiness of the jacket and carefully wrapped the present before exiting my room and sitting on the couch, waiting for Papyrus to come out saying it was time to go. When Papyrus finally did come out, he looked at me with his own present for Frisk in his hand, surprised that I was actually ready for something, on time at that. I snicked at he cautiously left the house with me in tow behind him. We than started the short walk to Toriel's house were everybody would come to celebrate seven years on the surface and thank Frisk for her help. I sighed happily at the thought of her, I truly was head over heels for that girl, I'd do anything to see the kind-hearted girl smile. My own smiled faltered as I remembered that something was keeping the smile I desperately wanted to see, I made a mental note to remember to ask her later tonight. I was about to walk right in the door when Papyrus stopped me and knocked on the door. I blushed a little before the door was opened to find Toriel, she was smiling warmly as she let us inside, we placed the presents on the, giant, table that was already overflowing with presents, so I instead just placed mine underneath the table. I looked around to try and find Frisk and frowned when I saw she wasn't in the living room. I scanned the room again and going over all the guests that were here so far. Undyne, Alphys, Asgore, Arian, Asriel, Mettaton, Napstablook, Muffet and then his eyes hit the actual only other humans in the town, cheerfully getting along with the monsters. Recently, as the humans have been getting used to the monsters, more humans have been moving to the small town of Underground. Most of the humans are the age of Frisk since Toriel's college, high school and primary school are actually really good. So more teenagers have been moving to the town, by now we have around twenty humans. Most of the boys have hitted on Frisk but let's just say it didn't go so well…for them. I decide to check the kitchen and find exactly who I've been looking for. She was looking beautiful tonight, her hair had grown but she still liked it reasonably short so it was around her shoulders and her green striped shirt was baggy on her and went down to her thighs, her pants went done to her ankles I presumed but it was hard to tell as she was wearing brown boots but she looked stunning. However, I was not quick enough to avert my eyes and she caught me staring. I blush a little as she smiles warmly. It wasn't the smile I wanted but it was good enough, for now.


End file.
